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All three of you,to be thus much orefhot ? 
You found hisMoth,the King your Moth did fee; 
But I a Beame doe finde in each of three* 
0,whst a Scene of fooUry haue I feenc. 
Of fighes,of groues, of forrow, and .of teene : 

0 m€j with what (lvi£k patience haue I fat. 
To fee a King transformed to a Gnat? 
To fee great Hcrmks whipping a Gigge a 
And profound Sahmw tuning a lygge? 
And Ncjior play at pufh-pin with the boyes, 
And Cnttkk* fjmon laugh at idle toyes. 
Where lies thy griefe ? G tell me good t>umdmc% 
And gentle LongmiH^ where lies thy paine ? 
And where my Li edges t all about the bre ft : 

A Candle boa! 
Kin. Too bitter is thy ieft. 
Are wee betrayed thus. to thy cuer-viewf 
7?rr. Notyoubym^bnt i betrayed to you, 

1 that am honeft, I chat hold it finne 
Tobrcake the vow J am in gaged in* 
I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men,likemeii of inconrtancic. 

When fhallyou feemc writes thing in rime? 

Or gr one for Imne ? or fpend a minutes time, 

In pruning mee, when fhall you hcare that I will praife a 

hand f a foot^a facc^n eye : a gate^a ftatc^abrow^ breft, 

a wafle,a leggc,a limnie . 

Kin. Soft, Whither a- way fofaft ? 
A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Her, Ipoftfrom Loue^good Louer let me go. 

SnHr laqnenettd d%d Cloxene. 

fdiju. God blefle the ICmg. 

Km. What Pre Cent haft thou there > 

Cfo. Some certaine trealoHp 

Kin* What makes treafonhecre? 

C!q* Nay it makes nothing fir, 

Kin w If it marre nothing neither, 
The treafeti and you goe in. peace away together. 

laqu, Ibcfecch-your Grace let this Lctterberead, 
Our perfon mif-doubu u ; it wastreafonhefaid. 

Kin. 'BcTQwnc.izzA it ouer. He reades the Letter \ 

Kin*. Where had ft thou it? 

Iaq#* Of Cojlard. 

Kin?* Where hadft thou it ? 

£off* Of Dun &sfdram#di& t D&* Adramddie, 

Kin* How now, what is in y ou?why doft thou tear it? 

Her, A toy my Liedge, a toy ; your grace needc* not 
fea*e it. 

Long* It didmouc bim to paiOotijand therefore let's 
hjearfe it* 

<Dnm. Itis'Stfrwwjwritingjandheereis hi* name, 
Ber. Ah you whorcibn loggerhead, you were borne 
to doe me fhame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty ; I eonfeffe,! confeffe- , 

Kin. What? 
1 Ber, That you three foolcs^hcks mee foole.to make 
vp the fneffe* 
HejhejOiid you : and you my Liedge, and I, 
Arepicke-purfcs in Loue, and wedeferue to die* 
Odifmiffe this audience, and I fliall tell you more. 

Dum. Now the number is cuen, 

'Berow. True true^we are fowre ; will thefe Turtle* 
begone? 

Kin, Hence firs^way. 

C/d. Walk afide the true folkc 3 & let the tiaytors ftay. 


Sweet Lords/wecc Loners, O let nit^lT"^ 
As true wc are as flefh and bloud can be, ce * 
The Sea>willcbbe and Bow, heauen will fhew hi* ft 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree* ' 
We cannot croife the caufc why we are borne : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forborne/ 

Ben Did they, quothyou > Who fees the^ffj 
That ( hkc a rude and fauage man of ^ 
At the firft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 
Bowesnot hi* vaflall head, and ftrookeu blinde 
Kilfes the bafe ground with obedient breaft? - 
What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares lookc vpon the heauen of her brow 
That is not blinded by her naaieflie / 

Km* What 2ealG,what furic 5 hath infpir'd thee now I 
My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone 3 
Sbee (an attending Starre) fcarcc fcene a light, 

Ter. My eyes are then no eyes 5 nor I B*rmm. 
O.but for my Loue^day would turne to night, 
Ofall complexions the cuVd foueraignty, 
Doe meet as at a fake in her fake cheeke, 
Where fcuerall Worthies make one dignity 
Where nothing want s.that want it felfe dqth fecke. 
Lend me theflourifli ofall gentle tongues^ 
Fie painted RethorickCjOfli^ needs knot, 
To things offale, a fellers praife belongs : 
Shcpaffes prayfe, then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 
A withered Hermite^ fiuefcore winters worne, 
Might flnake off fiftie, looking in her eye ; 
Beauty doth vamifh Age> as if new borne, 
And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 
O 'tis the Sunne that makcth all things fhiue. 

King* By hpauen^hy Loue is biacke as Ebonir 

Bmw, Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuine ? 
A wife of iuch wood i^v ere fehcitie* 
O who can giuean oth ? Where is abocke? 
That I may i wcare Beauty doth beauty lackc y 
If thac fhe lcarne not of her eye to looke : 
No face i^faire that is not full fo biacke* 

Kin, O paradoate ? Blacksisthc badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night; 
And beauties cxcfl becomes the heauens wcli. 

Bey. Diuelsfooneft tempt refembling fpivits of light. 
O if in biacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
It mournesjthac painting vfurping bairc 
Should rauifh docers with a falfe afpefl : 
And iherfore is flic borne to make biacke, fake. 
Her fauour turnes the fafhion of the dayes , 
For natiue bloud is counted painting now : 
And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife ? 
Paints it felfe biacke, to imitate her brow. 
Dum* To look like her are Chimny-fweepers black 
Lon. And fine e her time^are Colliers counted bright, 
King, And «y£thi&ps of rhcir fweet complexion craic, 
Dt*m. Dark needs no Candles now,for dark is light, 
Btr. Your miftreffesdare neuer come in raine» 
For feare their colours fliould be wafhtaway. 

Kin. Tweie good yours did; for fir to tell you plain*. 
He finde a fairer face not waflit to day# 

tff^r* He proue her faii^or talke till doomi-dayhcrc 

Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then f© much ai flw 

7>ttm*.l neuer knew man hold vile ftuffefodecre. 

hm* Looke,hcer a s thy l&uej my foot and her face fee* 

O if the ftreets were paucd with thipe eyes , - 
* Her 


i ^ Loues \ Labours loft. 


^ w ^hT40 dainty foT futh tread. 
W fcet *o vUe then « ftc goes what If ward ly« ? 

£!* Nothing HUM *«eby all fottworne. 
I Then kaue this chat, & good » raw now P roue 
T lawfulLand out fayth not torne, 
0^f^rietncre,romeaatteryfo r thi S eUill. 


tZ 0 fome authority how to proceed £ 
1 ^icks fome quillets, how to cheat the d.ucll. 
S *mm. -Some frlue for petiurie, 

%tf O 'tii more then necde. 
HiSai V»H then afFeflion^ meti at arm« f 

Waft to ftudy.and to fee no woman : 

?« i Can y.oa-foQ ? y° ui: ftomacksare tooyoungf 
. H ,kfHn*nce insjenders irialadies. 
il SSSt yol haue vo wM to ftudic (Lord.) 
Tntkteach of y ou batk forfworne his Bbokc, 

Caflvrf 1 dreame and P orc * and thtrce>n !oakc ' 
For when would you my Lordpr you.tor you, 
Hauefoand the ground of ftudies citceHence, 
Without the bejuty of a woman* face ; 
From woniens eyes this doarinel detiue, 
ThcyarethcGround,theBookes,theAchadeni3j 
From whence doth fpri ng the true Promtthew fire, 
Why, vuitierfail plodding poyfonsvp 
The nimble fpirks in the artenes, 
As motion aad long during a£lion tyres 
The finno wy vigour of the trauailer, 
Nov? for not looking on a Woman s face., 
You banc in that forfwoirne the ? feof eyes : 
And ftuiie too, the caufer of your vow, 
fot where is any Author in the world > 
Teaches fuch beau cy as a womans eye ; 
Learning is but an adiun& to our fcife , 
Aftd where wc are, our Learning like wife is; 
Then when out felues wc fee in Ladies eyes, 
With our felues. 

Doe we not like w ifefreour learning there > 
Owe haue made a Vow to ftudic t Lords 3 
And in that vow we haue forfworne our Booltes i 
For when would you (my Lcege) or you 4 or you ? 
in leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fiery Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Ofbeauties tutors haue mriclYd you with ; 
Other flow Kt%$ imirely kcepethebraine ; 
And therefore finding bar raine praflizerK , 
Scarce ftiew a h'arueft of their heaiiy toytc. j ; 
But Loue firflf learned in a Ladies eyes, 
Liuesnot alone emured in thebraiiic : 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courfcs as fwift as thought in cuery power , 
And giues to cuery power ad6uble pow er , 
Aboue their funfiions and thfcir officer 
Itaddesa precious feeing to the eye; 
A Louers eyes will gaze anBagle'blinde. 
A Loucrs earc will heare the loweft found.* 
When the fufpkiau$-hcad of theft is ftopt- ■ 
Louei feeling is more foft and fenfible f 
Then are the tepder hornesitfCocklcd Sttayfis. 
Laues tongue proues dainty, Backus groff^lnitaSe, 
For Valou^is it oDtouc a Hercules f ihmmW 
Still climing trees in the Ffifpmides. 
Sukill-as^fe^. a s f WC ecahdniuficaa nil 


As bright AfQ&Q* Lute, ftrung with \&t haire* 

And when Loue fpeakeij the voyce ofall the Gods^ 

Make heauen drowfie witji the harmonic* 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his lnke were tempred with Lbuesfighes: 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage care*, 

And plane in Tyrants miide humilitic. 

From womens ^y cs this dofirine I deriue; 

They fparcle ftill the right promethean fire , 

They are thcEookcs > thcArts^ the Achademesj 

That {hew, contain^ and nounfh all the world* 

Elfe none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were thefe women to foffweafe : 

Or keeping what is fwome^you will prone foolcs 7 

For Wifedorocs fake, a word that all mm loue : 

Or for Loues fake, a word thdt loucs all men- 

Or for Mens fake^ the author of thefe Women ; 

Or Women s fake, by whom we men afe Men.' 

Let's once Ioofe our oathes to finde our fdues, 

Or clfc we loo fe our felues. to keepc om oathes : 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can fcuer Jouefrom Charity: 

Kin* Saint CMprd ihtflj and Souldiersto the field. 

Btr. Aduance your ftandards^K vpon them Lords* 
Pelijmelljdowne with them : but be firft adms T d ? 
In cdtiflift that you ^et the Sunne of them* 

Lent?* Now to phlne dealings Lay thefe glom es bv, 
Shall we reioluc to woe thefe girlcs of France? 

Kin. And wiooe them too, therefore let vs deuife, \ 
Some entertainment for tbem in their Tents. 

Btr* Fir ft frorn rile Park let yg condu$ them thither^ 
Th^en homeward cue-fy man-attach the hand 
Ofhisfaire MiflretTe, ia the afiernoone 
We will with fome ftrangep atiimc (bi ace them ; 
Suchas'chcffi^tnefieof therimc can (hape 4 
For Rcucls,Dances t lVIaskcs, and merry hoirtes, 
Forc-runue fairc Loue, ftrewing h^r way vyith flowres* 

Km* A^y jaway,norimc fhall be omitted, 
That will betime,and may by vs be fitted j ' 

*Ber r Alone^aLone fowed Cockdl, teap % d no Cdrne 7 
And luftkealwaics whirlcs inequall rneafurt : I 
-Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne, 
IffojOur Copper buyes no better treaftj re t Sxwzt* 


JBus Quartus. 


Enter the c Pedat7t i Curate aTjd'VuL 
Pedant. Satis qtiidfuffirit t 

Curat* I praifeGod for you fir,your reafons at dinner 
haucbecnefharpegc fenteucious:pIeafant without fcur- 
.rUlity^witty without affefki.on ? audacious without im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
hercfie: I did conuerfethis^»*i?w* day with a compa- 
nion of the Ktngs,who is intituled ^nontinated^or called, 
D*n Adriatic de Armath^ 

Fed* Nottib&mimimtatitjHAmtti Htshlunbur is lofty, 
his difcourfc pertmptoric : his tongue filed, his eve 
ambitiousj his gate rtiaiefticall, and his gcnerallbehai'u- 
our ?aine,ridkuioiis,and thrafonicall« He is too picked, 
too fpruce^too affected, too odde , as it were, too perfi-? 
gruiat^asl may call it, 

M ^ Curat. 
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